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One glance, and of her maiden breast
A demon took possession, For Kola and Larki, drunk as owls, Were dancing about with hideous howls,
And a buffalo closed the procession.
To Chittu's eyes the ground seemed to heave, And the skies went dizzily spinning.
Unseen she slipped up a winding street,
And stumbled on with dragging feet, Away from the tom-tom's dinning.
Alas for a maid who is forced to trust,
On a snake man's word dependent! She had lost her gem and her Larki Lil, And the hateful daughter of Kutta P41, Fat Kola, was in the ascendant.
One thing she could do, and she swore she would, too,
With an oath that would open your eyes : False Larki might marry his heavy-weight, She cared not a jot, but as sure as fate
She would get back her beautiful prize.
VI
The snake man's hut deserted stood.
She picked up a bamboo stick. Her heart was thumping wild with fear, But her rage drove her on, and stepping near,
She opened the doorway quick.